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Rumor has it that some of you guys out 
there think you're funny. Okay, here’s 
your chance to prove it. Spring for a 15C 
stamp and send us your jokes. If our edi¬ 
tor turns into a laughing hyena, we’ll 
send you our next issue free. 

Submit to: HUSTLER HUMOR BOOK 
2029 Century Park East 
Suite 3800 
LA., CA 90067 



"Well, son, I’m glad we had this little 
man-to-'whatever' chat." 



Sorry, no returns unless accompanied by S.A.S.E. 












































"Wait'll I tell my dad I saw 
a real live beaver dam!" 


A man came home early 
from work one day and 
found his wife in bed with 
his best friend. 

“Look, you bastard, what 
are you doing in my bed?” 
thundered the husband. 


“Why ... uh ... er... the 
same thing you do here,” 
stammered the friend. 

Then the wife winked at 
her husband and said, “You 
see, darling, you don’t have 
a thing to worry about!” 



"I’m so hungry I could eat a horse.” 


A man who was a dance 
instructor had been 
bothered by his wife for a 
long time to teach her one 
of the newest dances. 
Finally he agreed, put a 
record on the player and 
told her to stand opposite 
him. Then he instructed her 
that she had to move her 


hips in a circular motion in 
time to the music. The wife 
tried, but even her most vio¬ 
lent motions seemed to be 
only a little quiver. After try¬ 
ing to show her for several 
minutes, the husband 
yelled, “This isn't like your 
way of fucking ... you’ve 
got to move a little!” 



"The union sent me to bargain for them!" 
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Sam, having appraised the 
new blonde switchboard 
operator, toid his partner, 
George, that he was taking 
the new giri out on the town 
that evening. The foiiowing 
morning, when asked how 
he had made out, Sam 
snorted, “Ugh! My wife’s 
better!” 

Then it was George’s turn 
to try his iuck with the new 
blonde. The next night he 
took her out and when the 
two partners met for break¬ 
fast the foiiowing morning, 
Sam inquired, “Weii, 
George, how was she?” 

"You’re right, Sam," 
George replied. “Your wife 
is better!” 




< 
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“Nora,” said the haughty 
society matron to her pretty 
maid, “I’ve noticed that 
you’ve been tarrying in the 
foyer with the mailman and 
in the pantry with the man 
who reads our gas meter.” 

“I’m sorry, madam,’’ 
blushed the girl, “but 


they’re only little teensy 
quickie pieces, and I do get 
all my work done.” 

“I’m not scolding you, 
Nora,” soothed her em¬ 
ployer. “But I was just won¬ 
dering if you could slip a lit¬ 
tle to the milkman ... we’re 
a little behind in his bill.” 



"I'll have to examine your 'fringe' benefits 
before I can discuss ours." 


"Let’s see... one Frenchman, one Irishman, and 
one World War II veteran from Hiroshima ..." 
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A pretty blonde worked as 
a secretary for a company 
that had a large force of 
salesmen, and they all tried 
to date her without suc¬ 
cess. But then Mr. Right 
came along and proposed 
to the blonde, and she 
couldn’t wait to spread the 
news. Flashing her newly 
acquired diamond engage¬ 
ment ring around the office 
for the benefit of the sales¬ 
men, she gushed, “Con¬ 
gratulate me ... I’m going 
to be married!” 

“Why, honey,” exclaimed 
one of her disappointed 
suitors, “I didn’t even know 
you were pregnant.” 



WANTED: 

JOKES 


HUSTLER HUMOR, America’s newest hu¬ 
mor magazine, is buying jokes and gags from 
its readers! We’ll look at anything from one 
paragraphers to definitions. No short stories. 
BIG BUCKS PAID! Submit your gut-busters 
immediately, while the dollar is still worth 
something. Send to: HUSTLER HUMOR 
MAGAZINE, 2029 Century Park East, Suite 
3800, Los Angeles, CA 90067. 


A Chinese Communist dip¬ 
lomat was having more than 
his share of troubles fielding 
questions thrown at him by an 
American newsman. “Next 
thing you’ll be telling me," 
said the columnist, "is that 
China has elections." 

The Oriental nodded grave¬ 
ly as he replied, "Ah, yes, you 
have analyzed China’s big¬ 
gest problem—too many 
elections evely night.” 



"Oh, Arnold! You're so much fun in bed!” 
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"Well, yes... I'd call that an unusual discharge.” 
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"Have you ever thought about 
giving up S&M, Mr. Farb?" 
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"... and next time your husband has a seizure, Mrs. Bryson, 
I suggest you stick a spoon in his mouth ..." 
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‘Oh well, I guess a recycled cunt 
Is better than no cunt at all." 




‘Nurse, this is serious. Get me a "Get a second opinion If you like, madam, but 

Band-Aid and two martinis." sure it’s rigor mortis ..." 
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“Nothing to worry about... everyone knows 
that mushrooms grow on stumps." 
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A youth had just graduated from college and his father 
asked him what he thought was the most important thing 
he’d learned in his four years. “Well,” replied the son, "it 
was this ... if a man puts a couple of pillows under a girl’s 
fanny when he has sex with her, he can give her one extra 
inch.” 

It was nearly midnight when the boy’s mother said, “I 
wish you’d go in your father’s den and see what he’s doing. 
He’s been in there since noon and he won’t let me in.” The 
boy went into the den and found his father with worn-down 
pencils and papers covered with figures all over the room. 

"What are you doing. Dad?” asked the puzzled youth. 

“I’m just sitting here figuring how much tail I lost these 
last 24 years by not going to college,” replied the father. 
“So far I’m up to our second anniversary, and it’s over 
2,475 feet!” 






"Was / good. Harry... was I?" 

A couple of pretty American girls were visiting Paris for 
the first time and were picked.up by a coupie of suave 
Frenchmen at a sidewalk cafe. Each man then took his girl 
a separate way, and it was early in the morning when the 
girls finally met in their hotel room. One girl, whose clothes 
were still neat and fresh, looked at her disheveled friend, 
whose dress was torn and tattered and whose hair was 
tangled and messy. 

“My goodness!” exclaimed her friend. “What happened 
to you?” 

“Well,” her friend replied, “my guy took me up to his 
apartment and asked me to do something very distastefui. 
You know... trenching! And before I couid get out my 
French-English dictionary to look up ’I don’t do that kind of 
thing’... I already had!” 


“Could I have a toothpick?" 


A Texas oilman got tired of 
hearing what great lovers 
Frenchmen are and when 
he landed in Paris, he de¬ 
cided to show them up. 
Striding into the city’s finest 
bordello, he told the ma- 
dame, “Send twelve of your 
fancy women up to my 
room.” 

She shook her head with 
a pitying sigh and said, “I’m 
sorry, sir, but that’s out of 
the question. You’re much 
too old to order the 
children's portlonV 


A pimp from New York 
drove to a winter resort in 
the Arizona desert for a 
vacation. One day he was 
attending a rodeo that was 
put on for the benefit of the 
visitors when suddenly the 
following announcement 
came over the public 
address system: “Will the 
owner of the New York 
Cadillac with the zebra-skin 
seat covers please go to 
your car and close the win¬ 
dows? A burro is raping 
your back seat!” 


THE SURGEON GeNsrAi. HAS 

determined that you REAt-uy 

DON'T GIVE A FL/ING FUCK 

ABOUT youR health, So why 

SHOULD HE? 
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“But to me everyone ’s an asshole!" 




“You’d better hurry, Ralph ... didn’t your mother 
tell you to be in by 12 o’clock?" 

A yoyng boy, trying to 
make heads or tails out of 
his big brother’s anatomy 
textbook, asked, “Daddy, 
where are your testicles?" 

His father, whose brains 
were buried in the evening 
newspaper, mumbled, “Ask 
your mother... she’s the 
one who puts everything 
away around here.” 






“Oh, don’t worry. You’ll find ways to make ends meet 
on the small salary they pay us here." 


"Miss Combers said to tell you she 
still Isn’t speaking to you.” 

A couple of Australians lived near each other in the Out¬ 
back, and one day one chap confided to the other, “I can’t 
stand it any longer. I’m going into town and buy myself a 
girl.” 

“It’s silly wasting your money like that,” said his buddy. 
“Get your fun with the animals out here in the bush.” The 
man promised to try it and his friend left. 

A week later the friend came back and couldn’t find his 
buddy anywhere. Finally he saw a bundle of bloodied rags 
at the foot of a steep grade and on closer inspection, it 
turned out to be his chum, ail broken and battered. “What 
happened?” he gasped. 

“Well, I did like you said,” was the reply. “I made out with 
a rabbit, an aardvark, and even a duck-billed platypus. 
Then I wanted something bigger, so I tried a kangaroo. It 
was tremendous! I’ve never had anything like it, until we 
started going downhill, and I got out of step!” 
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“This Is toothpaste you gave me... where’s 
the Preparation HI asked for?" 


Andre went down for his 
pre-induction physical and 
the first thing the doctor 
said was, “Show me your 
penis.” 

“My penis?” questioned 
Andre. “I don’t know what 
you mean.” 

“Look, son,” said the 
doctor, “I want to see the 
part you put between your 
girlfriend’s legs.” 

“Then why didn’t you say 
so?” said Andre. Then he 
opened his mouth, stuck 
out his tongue and said, 
“Aaah!” 

A young doctor who was a 
swinging single was con¬ 
tributing some time to the 
Red Cross Blood Bank, and 
one day he went over to a 
table where he saw a pretty 
redheaded girl making her 
contribution of a pint of 
blood. 

“This certainly is a 
relief,” said the girl. “I do a 
lot of charity work, but this 
is the only volunteer work I 
know of that I can do lying 
down.” 

“I wouldn’t say that,” 
smiled the doctor. “If you’ll 
just give me your name and 
address. I’ll come over 
tonight and show you 
something elsel” 



‘Keep It up with the obscene names and I’m 
gonna stick your face In It, young man!" 



“Chicken!” 


The temperance speaker 
orated, “The Devil likker 
can ruin your marriage.” 

Then a man in the front 
row bellowed, “Amen to 
that, brother! My wife ran 
off with a demon with a 
nine-inch tongue.” 

A man came home early 
from work one day and 
found his little boy sitting 
on the front steps crying. 
He asked what was wrong, 
and the youngster said, 
“That Mr. Jones from next 
door is a mean man!” 

“Why do you say that?” 
asked his father. 

"Because he brought 
mama some ice cream and 
he didn’t give me any,” sob¬ 
bed the little boy. 

“Are you sure he brought 
ice cream?” asked his fa¬ 
ther. 

“Of course I’m sure!” 
yelped the youngster. “I 
just now heard mama tell 
him to hurry up before it 
gets soft!” 
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DEAD ED SPANGLED 


By Scott Fivclson. Art by Dennis Ellefson 
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During the course of his It was crowded in the bar 
physical examination, the when suddeniy a big, ugly 
doctor found that his pretty dude walked in with a beau- 
patient was not only preg- tiful girl on each arm. The 
nant, but also single. other drinkers took a long 

“How did this happen?” look, then one of them 
the physician wanted to whispered to the bartender, 
know. “Look at that ugly guy with 

“Well, I was with these those two beautiful girls, 
six fellows and we were What’s he got, anyway?” 
playing a game cailed “I’ll tell you what he s 
‘Ovarian Roulette,’” con- got,” the bartender 
fessed the girl. “There were whispered back. “He’s got 
six shooters, and five had charisma... ten inches of 
had vasectomies!” charisma!” 
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"yes, it’s familiar... it looks like 
my 6-year-old son's." 


"No, it's not a come on... It's loose elastic." 
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It was over the bridge table 
that a dissatisfied wife told 
her girlfriends, “Last night I 
had this dream where I was 
having sex with-a man who 
was the most inept, dull, 
inadequate lover I’ve ever 
been to bed with in my 
whole life. And do you know 
something?” 

“What?” asked the inter¬ 
ested friend. 

“Well,” replied the wife, 
“when I woke up, .1 found 
out I was!” 




"The coroner says the victim was smothered while drinking milk. 
How are we ever going to find a suspect?” 



‘There’s plenty of time to get ready for 
your date after work, Ms. Tichon!” 
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"Cute ur bugger, ain’t he? Some of the 
boys have nicknamed him ‘LImpy’... " 



"Okay, let’s hear It... but It better not be any more of 
that nonsense about the cost of living or a raise!" 
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"Do something kinky today, 
Senator, i have to 
liven up chapter 23." 


The deceased football 
coach was greeted at the 
gates of Hell by Satan him¬ 
self. 

"Your record of wins and 
losses on Earth was so bad 
that we’re going to really 
give you the full treatment,” 
Satan informed him. Then 
he led the football coach to 
a vast cesspool in which 
many other football 
coaches with iosing 
records were standing up to 
their necks in the slime. 

“My God, is this really 
Hell?” gasped the 
newcomer. 

"Listen, if you think this is 
Hell,” snapped one of the 
coaches in the cesspool, 
“wait until the alumni come 
by in their speedboats!” 
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"Oh, I don’t delve into politics... I won’t be eiigibie 
to vote for a coupie of years." 


"Do we accept transsexuais?” 



When a husband came 
home unexpectedly one 
afternoon, he found his 
pretty blonde wife in bed 
with a strange man. As he 
started angrily for the 
stranger, the latter grabbed 
his clothes and beat a hasty 
retreat out the window. 
Then the husband turned to 


his wife and exclaimed, 
“Don’t our marriage vows 
mean anything to you? Do 
you realize you’re commit¬ 
ting adultery?’’ 

"Just a minute!” yelled 
his wife. “How come during 
the week you call it adul¬ 
tery, but on the weekends 
you just call it swapping?” 



"You heard me! Where did you have iunch?" 


"i hate a iiar. She said you were working iate at the office." 
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"You think it’s easy 
getting the kids off to schooi 
in the morning?I" 





The bride and groom had 
finally arrived at their 
honeymoon hotel and the 
bride retired to the bath¬ 
room to undress. When she 
finally came out, she was 
naked and her voluptuous 
39-inch breasts were 
bouncing as she panted in 
anticipation of what was to 
come. Then she took a long 


look as her bridegroom took 
off his pants and shorts, 
and she gave a long scream 
of terror. 

“My God!” she said, 
aghast. “I’ve never seen 
anything like it!” 

“Well,” smiled the groom, 
“do you think that only you 
chicks can get silicone 
injections?” 


“Your two hours are up... That’ii be 
another two bucks, piease." 


HUSTLER HUMOR doesn’t 
want jokes with good taste. 
HUSTLER HUMOR wants 
jokes that taste good! 

While other magazines worry about their 
images and only run jokes with “class,” 
HUSTLER HUMOR is leading the field in 
irreverence. It is a scientific fact that 
people get a bigger kick out of a joke if 
it’s about a taboo. So let’s see how 
outrageous you can get Send your best 
original jokes and gags to: 

HUSTLER HUMOR MAGAZINE 
2029 Century Park East, Suite 3800 
Los Angeles, C A 90067 



Your references are quite impressive, Miss Brant.” 



































Funny OF Mister Death 



"Don't worry, your husband died happy. 
I was sitting on his face!" 


“I'm not a grave robber! They buried my husband 
with the car keys in his pocket!" 
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"Yes. dear. I’m becoming well-versed 
in the native tongue.” 



A couple of blonde starlets 
were talking about a popu¬ 
lar Hollywood figure, a man 
who got around so much 
because—unknown to the 
general public —he was 
reaily identical twins. 

“Can you really tell them 
apart?” asked one blonde. 


"Of course, darling,” re¬ 
plied the other girl. “Ray 
has a good three inches 
over Roy.” 

“But he doesn’t look any 
taller,” said the first girl. 

The other blonde giggled, 
“Who’s talking about 
height?” 
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The new mother was nurs¬ 
ing her baby in her hospitai 
room when a girlfriend 
came to call on her. When 
feeding time was over and 
the friend got a chance to 
look over the new-born 
infant, she went into rap¬ 
tures. 


“My goodness,” she ex¬ 
claimed, "your new little 
baby is the prettiest child 
I’ve ever seen.” 

“Well,” smiled the new 
mother, “I’m so glad he 
favors his father. After all, 
my husband is the ugliest 
man I ever saw!” 




"As soon as the cement hardens, ma’am, I’ll dump him 
In the river for you." 


A man worked in a large 
plant in an area that was 
overrun with streetwalkers, 
and one night after work he 
found a note under his 
windshield wiper. In a femi¬ 
nine handwriting, the note 
said: “There’s no need for 
you to get uptight. I’ll make 
it GOOD! Please call me 
at. . . .” Without reading 


further, the man tore the 
note into shreds and tossed 
it in a trash can before driv¬ 
ing home. When he got 
there, his wife met him at 
the door and exclaimed, 
“My goodness, did you 
have an accident in the 
parking lot? The whoie 
right side of your car has 
been smashed in\” 
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"There 





"Let’s go in... it should be good for a laugh.” 





























"Mr. Foster, no offense, but would you mind 
doing your push-ups elsewhere?” 





"Let's face it. Bill. That's one of the 
hazards of skinny-dipping." 



"Uh, oh, motorists. Looks like another 
multi-car pileup out by the nude beach... 
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"W's just our way of beating the gasoline shortage! 


A wife had been nagging 
her husband for months to 
give up his cigarette habit, 
and he had tried valiantly 
without success. Suddenly 
his wife was called away 
because of the illness of 
her mother, and when she 
returned unexpectedly one 
night, she walked into the 
house to find her husband 


in bed with not one, but two 
naked girls, and it was evi¬ 
dent that a little orgy was 
taking place. But before the 
wife could utter a word, her 
husband looked up, saw 
her standing in the doorway 
of the bedroom, and he ex¬ 
claimed, “Congratulate me, 
darling! I’ve finally found a 
way to give up smoking!” 






"Hi. Remember me?" 


"Your late husband left everything to his secretary, 
who never had a headache." 


Three men were in court for 
raping a young woman. The 
judge asked her, “Shall I 
send these rascals to the 
penitentiary?” 

“All but that fellow on the 
left,” replied the girl. “He 
did it Southern style, and / 
like that\” 
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The strip poker game be¬ 
tween the swinger and the 
busty blonde had 
progressed to the point 
where the girl tossed her 
cards on the table, took off 
her bra, let her big boobs 
bounce free, and explained, 
“All I’ve got is this pair.’’ 

“Sorry,” smiled the 
swinger, “but I’ve got three 
of a kind and a king in the 
hole.” 

“Not until I lose my pan- 
ties, you don’t!” snapped 
the blonde. 


The cocktail bar regulars 
were discussing the recent 
marriage of one of the girls 
who was a regular around 
the place. 

"Do you think she’ll settle 
down and be true to her 
new husband?” asked one 
man. 

“Her?” snorted another 
man. “The only way he’s 
going to be able to keep 
that chick from cheating on 
him is to slip it in 
her. . . and then leave it 
there!” 


"Harold Is over there spending our income tax refund." 



"Billy’s been bad again... 
cut off another finger." 


"When I said beat it, Henry, I meant 
I wanted you to leave!" 
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It was short-arm inspection 
at the Army base and all of 
the boys were lined up with 
their talley-whackers hang¬ 
ing out. The medic started 
down the line, lifting each 
one in turn and examining it 
carefuliy, until he came to a 
dandy. He lifted it, looked at 
it, dropped it and went on. 
But he couldn’t get it out of 
his mind, so he went back, 
iifted it, dropped it, iifted it, 
dropped it, until the Gl 
could stand it no longer. 

“Sir,” he pleaded, “if 
you’re doing that for the 
U.S. Army, I suppose it’s 
okay, but if you’re doing 
that for me, go fasterf 


“Your tranquilizers are 
wonderful,’’ an enthusiastic 
woman wrote to a drug 
manufacturing company. 
“When I first got married, I 
was so nervous that my 
husband couldn’t have sex- 
ual intercourse with 
me ... now after only three 
bottles, anyone can!" 



Ty ^iSlfko 


"You said something about a raise?" 

HAD A GOOD 
ONE LATELY? 

Laugh, that is. Then let us share the fun. 
Write up that Joke on a piece of paper 
and fire it off to us right away! We’il send 
you a check if we use it. Submit to: 
HUSTLER HUMOR MAGAZINE, 2029 
Century Park East, Suite 3800, Los 
Angeles, CA 90067. 



"It says here you heai the sick, heip the poor 
and downtrodden, walk on water and perform other 
assorted miracles. Is that all?" 
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"It says 'On this spot in the fall of 1888, Paul Bunyan farted 
and wiped out an entire Choctaw hunting party.’" 






































‘Head down, knees bent.. 
hey, wait a minute... " 




“Okay, but only If we have an open marriage. 
I don’t want to give up my Saturday night 
gang bangs with the Seven Dwarfs.” 



“By golly, you’re right! And for years I’ve been standing 
around believing ‘good things come to those who wet’!" 


“I didn't say he'd been drinking... I said he 
came home shiftfaced. As he was coming up 
the walk, he tripped and landed nose first 
in a pile of doo-doo!” 
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"When the marriage counselor suggested “ ■ ■ ■ there I was, naked in Roger’s arms, 

we try using feathers In our foreplay. I don’t Suddenly a great chill shot up my spine 

think this is what he had in mind, Morris.’’ ...the waterbed had sprung a leak.’’ 



“It’s kinds like musical chairs... you girls walk around, and when 
the music stops, you sit on the face closest to you." 
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perUa^ps, it iAep 

EiARK., fAi^STERVOUS 
OP PERHAPS 
her EULU, UtAORlENTAL 
SOC^ l*0H\C-H attracted 
H^^(^ ...V0W\CH&\/EQ IT 
vhiA&, ME POUKO MlN\- 

E.EUF captivated BV 
MERl Mis HEART WAS. 
IN MlS tMROAT when 
HE ASICEO HER IP SHE 

u>X>uld sta«-? uoitm THErn 

--SHE ANSWERED 

With a SdMEt that 
UO oUUO GIVE A BRASS , 
fAONVCE'^ WET DREACns! 


whether it Was the flash op kells?‘s , 
EICiHT-INCH blade or the giant strength of 
SKUTTLE standing SiuENTUV behind Hiro WHICH 
E,ENT THEm SCURRPING IS NCfT CERTAIN^ BUT 
THEH’ WERE SaODENUV GONE I 


KEL-LH^ CDULDN'T believe tHeiB LUCIC...SHE WAS 

SO WARm^ SENSUAI-SHE NIOLOEO To tHE^V\ ... 

STROKED THEIR ROCK-MARD COCKS'. 
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LOOSED KEULH^'S UftCD COCKL AKD TOOK 
ThtE LOrAG SLlAPT iN ^^ER MOUTH AND tX>VHN 
HER. THROAT v3itH A SLOUO. DELICIOUS 
RVV^HM THAT SEHT HlCfN VlOlLD yJ\TW PASSIOK! 


Her moltth aho tHroat 
^^USCLEO His COCK^ MlLVClNG IT 
...SHE IhiAS NO STRANGER TO 
THE ORAL ARTS! 
































C.\\\ UltvlCi BOUMCEO V^ilUOuV AGftlNST 
SkCUTTUE'S BLOATC.O COCtC AS WE , 
SASIAGEU^ RUTT^PUCICBa HER, V^0^1lLE 
WEVER. LESS&K\KCi KER fAOUrOliNG OF 
»<EUUt>'S too\- 



Until Acrr jells^ fro^ti botm 

KELLS? AMO SKUTTLE FILL 

tUeic respectne cavities! 



Cl^l LIMG'S STRANGt PHOBIA 
OF CONVENTIONAL SEX ‘.EAVES ^ 

KELLS? AND &KUTTUE TO SPECULATE 
. AND SPECULATE THES? OO AT A 
NEARBS? BAR/. 
like GOS&iPING 
OLD VNorfNEN 
OVER THEIR , 
3ACIC FENCES I 


A'-?E ... BUT 
SHE'S CHINESE . 
their ^^oRAL 
structure is 

DIFFERENT 'N 
OURS ... LORD, 

iNhen a chines^ 

BIRO BLOOCns IT'S 
tradition for Her 
FATN£R. TO bust . 

AND 

FROm then on out 
IT'S open To THE 

PUBLtC.! 


she's onl^ half ^ 

CHYNEt-?, LORD ONLV 
XNQsNS vNHAT THE 
OTV^.R HALF IS ! 
SHE'S\ SHARED OUR 
BEO for a INEEK 

and t's been a 
dannIN SATISF‘ViHG 
INEEV< ... I'NN per 
LEAVING INELL 
ENoaCaH alone', 
she's CAORE WOo«\AN 
THAN 1 CAN HANDLE, 
_ EnIEN if 1 NEVER FEEL 
the inside of Her 

SVNEET- S rAE LLl HG 

■pus.ss’! 


1 DON'T SEE 

tHe great < 

fA^.^STERV', LAD 
...AIN'T nothin 
NEV h^ for A B\RO 
TO HA>JE A thing 
ABOUT HANGING 
ONTO HER H»^Cr»EN 
•TILL SHE'S 
CT\ARRlEO‘ tHEV 

are T£C.Hf^fCAL 

VlROIN ^,.. -fAAKES 
•ErAFEEL FURB! 





































CM\ UlI^G TVAftT 

S-KUTTLE: 
OESEPVEO f^N 
EXPLftKATlON FOR 
HER oaTR<^GEOaS 
BEH Avy IGP. - . PERUBPS 
\F TVAE‘^ aKOERSTCOO/ 
THE'^ COULO FORG\N/E.-. 


*' N\c? MNCTTHER HoHG VCoKG P'tfP^TlTUTE . .. 
fAQCH TIRED OF EVlJU 

OF S\H <^HeH L U^AS. ONU? S.RBV...SHe 
VMfttrr BETTER FOR rAE . • • S^AE VtOftHT I 

(V\UCH 

f\VhiA4> . . ‘S.HE ^EE'iC VAirA OVJrT A»AO LWV HER 
GR'EF BEFORE HiCVM “ 

























' Ae PiTtED CfOThtER ftND OPFEREt^ UlS 
VAEUP TO AE.SaRE -nAAT 1 utoUUO lAOT END 
UP A VAONG t<DMG PROSTITUTE HXE SkAE 
WAO BEEN', THROUGH SPEU-S AND 
pcrriONS AS OUO AS OUR ANCEETORS, 
he GME N\E ENOUESS LIFE: U^\tH ONE 

condit\on.-.«\»;> vaCmina <v\ust regain 
Riif^e.,.'L N\UST NEVER BREAK. 

H’^rAEN OR W\»-? SOUL VilLL POUR OUT 
AND I VNtLL 0\E! ” 


No.-./s 
raUBf CHIUNG 
V0>LL UVE 
AoRBVBR \ 
IF ONL^ I 
NEVER fUCiC 
fNPUSiVf 
































PECV4€5vPS ip CA\\ U\tA6 V4ADMT LEPT OUT 
Or4E: €.C^ftLL Pf^RT OP IAER STOR^/. 
KELL!^ V^0OULD VAftN/E THOUGHT TV^iCE - 

f^QoUT DEPl.Olf5ER»HG HEC ... IF SHE 
HftD oKii? TOLO Hir(\TH(vr the 
, IHCIDEHT BETVI^EEN TH«T U^\SE fAftt'l 
^tAD vAER (^VOTUeQ H<^0 T<^EtA PLACE 
rAEACiU^ 

BBfoRB! 






t 
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"Oh. Helen, we do appreciate the invitation. 
But I’m afraid Orson, poor dear, isn't feeling 
very 'whips-and-chainsy' this evening... " 















